MODERN TRAVEL

Assiniboine River, to which these Assiniboines
came on that trek.

When I first went west as a boy that big paral-
lelogram that is now South Saskatchewan was
called Assiniboia. On the maps of the very early
travellers you may see the location of these
Indians marked, to the best of their hearing, by
the words'' Assini poets/' In their own way these
copper-hued explorers were poets ! The old rest-
lessness persisted, urging some of them, later,
westward along the banks of the river to which
they had come.

Any one who has seen the indigo blur of the
Rockies along the western prairie's edge will
realize how, raising that in the immensity, these
Assiniboines kept on. From north to south the
mountains extend, in summer time as a thickening
of the base of the sky, as though its colour had
run down and solidified there. And over them,
from north to south, are spectacular sunsets,
the white cloud mountains above the ones of stone
turning gold, turning pink, then lit with hues as
of calamitous fire and smoke before the final
crumbling into night. In the spring and late
autumn and winter the Rockies are a ragged white
selvedge of the sky. But it was in summer that
the Assiniboines saw them first.

The Blackfeet Indians, into whose territory they
had then come, as it happened were away from
their centre en masse on a great buffalo hunt, and
so without let or hindrance the Assiniboines con-
tinued on their way. They entered into the pass
through which the Canadian Pacific Railway now
runs. They saw. They admired. But when at
last they turned back they found the Blackfeet,
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